To Whom It May Concern:

It is the artist's job to think thoughts that have never been thought before. I have signed on with a music distribution company, which means that any tracks sent to them for international release will have to immediately be taken down from the Internet Archive. I currently do not have the resources to present my works, which, due to circumstances unresolved at present, have not had the benefit of my fullest attentions, to an audience anywhere near as large as this organization of networks can. A creative work is not complete until it is presented for review, at which point it no longer belongs to the creator in a figurative sense. Another experiencer will almost certainly not create the same impression that forged the piece's construction. The whole of its being now becomes what the reviewer creates. That is not to say that the original messages are nonexistent or unimportant. At forty-five, I find that I have something to say that I insist on being heard. By as many as possible. These messages would be far clearer had I the benefit of my mate and was not crippled by her abscence. That is the reason I am making an effort to, as its called popularly now, monetize. It is quite possible that the ultimate solution to my life's most pressing and important problem will result in my death. If one truly loves another, then sacrificing one's self gets no second thought. Any revenue streams generated by intellectual property can, in theory, benefit my missing fiance, assuming she is still alive. All we have is time. It is the only thing of value. 

This is an update of my last will and testament, prevously published on DeviantArt and viewed by at least 3,100 peoples. The sole beneficiary of any properties attributable to me at the time of my demise are to be transferred to Patricia Ann Roberts, age 55. Mother of Brittany Lynn Coffey and Kylie Nicole Dumas. 

I have a daughter, Kallisti Aeon Mackenzie, who was stolen at threat of gunpoint and execution by the world's largest for-profit child trafficking organization, Child Protective Services. The Guadalupe County, Texas court proceedings are posted for public review by state law, especially since no one felt the need to show up to work that day - my daugher's ninth birthday, not coincidentally - and the mockery of a trial was held on the Zoom app, even though traffic and other courts were in live session. The documents state specifically that I was sued by CPS. My child was converted to property, abducted, and immediately sold for profit to the waiting buyer. The Federal government ranks Texas' CPS as the 47th worst in the nation. It is doubtful she will reach her eighteenth birthday, and if so, as she is autistic, will most likely not be legally considered an adult. There are too many stakeholders in the parent company that can continue to bilk the Commonwealth in perpetuity if this is the case. 

In the event that Patricia Ann Roberts is deceased at the time of my own death, above stated properties are to be donated to the Internet Archive, since the little girl who never knew a twenty-four hour period without her father except for one weekend I crashed at a friend's apartment in Austin for a Soundgarden show, who I raised without benefit of parents or grandparents or siblings as a single parent from two-and-a-half to nine, would certainly not benefit. I refuse to fill the pocketbooks of her captors.

Priscilla Dawn Roberts, Kallisti's mother, has to date not paid a single penny of the child support payments she was ordered to, except for a twelve hundred dollar check she attempted to cash that was confiscated. The state of Texas kept every penny of that. I have pressed charges. Her last known address is 115 Eagle Dr. Cibolo, Texas 78108. It is the property of her second child, Wesley Roberts. Formerly the residence of her parents, immediately next door to my former parents' property. Currently in residence is also her sister Pamela Jo Daby/Roberts, who is most certainly fully aware that Priscilla is a wanted fugitive that owes me about a hundred thousand dollars, interest compiling monthly. Important note: Priscilla is living out of the converted commercial kitchen located in the backyard. 